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Les Amants de Venue. But this has another interest as a fictional
presentation of the literary and social criticism of Romantisme et
revolution, and Barbaric et poesie. That hatred and contempt for
the private and public confusion bred by " romanticism/' in letters
and in love, must be considered central to the Maurrasian doctrine
of life. And, with this in mind, we should remember that a close
associate has testified to the scandal caused by the brutality of
Maurras's private conversation on sexual matters, by his view of
women. It was no mere matter of gauloiserie or gnvoisene, not the
mere pornography of Daudet's UEntremetteuse, but a savage and
dogmatic return to a Greek view of women that a Greek would
have found absurdly pedantic and systematic, but not novel
Maurras was worlds apart from the humane, easy-going Provence
of Alphonse Daudet, or even of the lyrical landscape of Mistral. He
had very little use for "dance and proven?al song and sunburnt
mirth." He was more a countryman of Cezanne than of less austere
artists.
He was, nevertheless, by far more than literary affectation, a man
of the South. He has always denied being a " Blanc du Midi," a
man whose royalism was a mere family conditioned-reflex. But
though his family did, for a misguided generation, rally to the
Second Empire, he was indelibly marked with the spirit of the feuds
of the South. He has told the world more than once of his pride
that his native "Republic of Martigues" held out for the Catholic
League against the "army of the Protestant King55 (Henri IV) in
which Malherbe served. He has told us, too, of the bitter winds
from the Cevennes that strike the undefended town; winds from
the country of the Camisards; and not far away is the country of
the Albigeois and still not far away, in space or time, the memories
of red terror and white terror, of Representatives on mission and
of the murder of Marshal Brune. The Provence and Languedoc of
Maurras is a hard, vindictive country. He has always refused to see
in the Emperor anything but a disaster for France or in his claim
to be French more than the most extravagant impudence of the
greatest of metdques. And nothing less in the true spirit of the
Maurrasian Midi can be imagined than the young Bonaparte's
successful appeal to the Marseillais on the evening of the loth of
August to save a wounded Swiss Guard. Maurras was on the Swiss
Guard's side, but he might have despised the republican soldier
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